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ANC H OR E T. 


MONG mankind how few are known 


own; 
Who dare be juſt to others too, 
And give to merit merit's due! 


O Envy! bane of ſocial joys, 
Whoſe influence dire our peace deſtroys; 


Fell enemy to man's repoſe, 


Exhauſtleſs ſource of human woes 

Baſe hypocrite.! who ills deviſe | 

ConceaP'd in ſacred F riendſhip's. guiſe ;: 

Whoſe venom'd lips with praiſe are hung, 

Een. while you prompt foul Slander's tongue; 
On. 


X Who prize the worth that's not their 
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Who ſcatters thouſand deaths unſeen ; 
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On innocence who ſet your mark, . 
And ſtab the victim in the dark; 
Unſeen, unknown, who give the * 
To worth ſuperior ſtill a foe; 

Whoſe venom none can feel and live, 
Who take what you can never give; 
Of their beft treafure rob the poor, 
Which both the Indies can't reſtore; 


"Surrounded ever by a croud 


Of paſſions numerous and loud; 
Malick with eye obliquely bent; 
ANGER and rankling DisconTenT; 7 


| Di881MULATION. vers'd in guile,” 


Who fends deſtruction with her ſmile, _ 


With viſage mild, and ſaint- like mien, 


Skill'd to diſtort che truth, 4s t en ds 2 


To anſ wer beſt her impious ends; 


Loquacious SLANDER, full of tongues, 


Aided by Rumovs' 's brazen lungs; 5 


- . Susrreron 


GO 


SusPIcroN whiſp'ring ev'ry ear, 5 
And FaLsERHOOD bringing up the rear. 
Ungentle paſſions! Far moſt baſe 
Of all that erring man diſgrace, _ 

| Avaunt nor interrupt my reſt, 

Nor ſeek t' invade my peaceful breaſt, 
Your dire effects, if well I ween, 
Will by th!.enſuing tale be ſeen, 


HoxNORLIO left his native home, Sr 
To diſtant realms reſolv'd to roam; 
And, wand'ring once until the ſun 
His wonted courſe had almoſt run, 
He in a foreſt loft his way, 

At ſetting of the lamp of day. 
Night, in her ſable honours clad, / | 

Y Now threw her mantle o'er his head; 
He ſaw no welcome manſion nigh, 

His canopy the ſpangled ſky. 


D 


At length the moon, by flow — 
. A glimm' ring ray ſhot thro” the trees; 
= Aud, with her pale, but gladſome light, 

pere the horrors of the _ . 


855 | Honoto | reach d a . fide, 
Where now a humble cot he ſpy' d, 
And gladly thither bent his way, 
f Refſoly'd to wait returning day: 

But, as. the ſtripling nearer drew,, 
A rev'rend form. appear'd to view; 
Who, kneeling, in in th Altos 8 prails, / 

His ſolenm voice was s heard to raiſe. 555 


| ALL-wisE Creator! Eſſence pure l 3 
5 Whoſe mercy. ever ſhall endure, 

O O Spirit bleſt! Eternal Light! 

BH WC Source of divine perfection bright !! he 

For ever lauded be thy Name, 


$ Whoſe hand prepar'd: the Pry frame, 
| | Before: : 
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Before all time whoſe gracious will 
| Has govern'd, and ſhall govern ſtill; 


Who, {till purſuing Mercy's plan, ö 
With bleſſings load thy creature Man; 
To thee be thanks for ever given 1] 
Who reign ſupreme in higheſt heaven, | : 
Worthy by all to be adord N  ..., 
Kind Parent! univerſal Lord! n 
All- powerful inſluence divine! 
Be honour, ra and glory thine k * 
Fx ROM thy; ee ibs} above - 
Send mortals peace and mutual love, - 


| Conyert the hearts of thoſe that ſtray, 3 
And bring them back to Virtue's way z DE 


I 


Regarding ſtill the juſt and. true, 55 5 "Oe 


In mercy ſpare the guilty few ; 5 
Leave not the innocent to fall, 


And let thy pity be on all. 
1 a 1 5 | 
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"For me, if fo my God ordain, e 207.0 
Let me in ſolitude remain; 
Remov d from worldly cares and luke, 
* Paſſing ſerene tl 
In this retir'd and lonely cell 
( P ed may I dwellz ie oh 
And, ever grat eful, in thy praiſe, 
| Spend here my few remaining days. a 
And hen! in in ha thou thalt Fw 20; 


ie eve of life, 


Then to the bliſsful regions ſoar, © . 
Where. grief and ſorrow are NO more, | 


And We retiring to pranks 
To bg the youth, O rev rend tage ! 
mind no worldly thoughts engage, 


* 


&. no $:04E Me 7 os 


F orgive a ſtranger rude, nor ſcorn 
8 yield me ſhelter till the morn; 

For here bewilder'd do I roam, 

Far diſtant from my native home. 
Then thus the ſaint in accents tweet, 
Thrice welcome to this poor retreat! 
Welcome our frugal fare to taſte, 

Of herbs and fruits, a mean repaſt; 
And, if you crave, your thirſt to ſlake 
With water brought from yonder lake. 
Then turn, my ſon, reſt here to night, 


And wait ſecure the morrow's light. 


Tris ſaid; the cot they enter'd ſtrait, 
Then bleſt their food, and freely ate. 
When, hunger o'er, and thirſt ſuppreſt, 
Hovokro thus the ſage addreſt. * 
O, bleſt of God! vouchſafe to tell 
Why here in ſolitude you dwell, 
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And, quitting ſocial converſe ſweet, 
Obſcurely live in this retreat. 


To whom the Tage, in accents mild, 

Attend, and you ſhall hear, my child; 

For, the? appearance ſpeak me old, 
My tale of woe may ſoon be told. 


"Know then, when firſt the beard began £ 


| To grace my chin, and call me | man, 955 

In Virtue's path I ſought to tread, 
And wiſh/d.to follow where ſhe led. 

To no ambitious views a ſlave, 

Nor wealth nor honours did-I crave; 

Nor lent an ear to Envy's call, 

Nor ſought to rife by others fall: 
Content with what-my fortune gave, 
I pris'd the juſt, admir'd the brave, 

Io gentle Pity-turn'd my mind. 

Rever'd my God, and lov'd mankind. | 
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Orr, wh the ſun's Amis ray 
From labour call'd-the ſwains away, 
Among the nymphs TI fought with care 
My fav'rite maid, Ax ASTA fair:— 8 
AR ASIA, ſofteſt of her kind, | 940A 
Whoſe ev'ry look expreſt a mind 
Where all thoſe gentle virtues riſe 
That grace the natives of the Kies': 
In —__ neateſt habit _— 


Nor gaudy robes adorn'd the fair, 
Nor jewels ſparkled in her hair: 
But laviſh Nature, in her pride, 

Gave more than Fortune ann, ali 

And ſeem d with bounty to impart 

What few: eee hyp art. I 


„ 


Wir partial eyes I view'd the maid, 
While ev'ry glance my ſoul betray'd $i. 
490, 20 l 160-54 % FR. 
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How few avg; known a love like mi 
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For her I fe elt my boſom burn, on 
And, loving, was belov'd in turn. 
Of thoſe who. kneel. at Cupid's ſhrine 


None but my own Axrasra; ſure, | 


Cou'd ever boaſt a flame ſo pur 


bo * £ 
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Bur now Affection's ties require 


Attendance on my diſtant ſire; 


Whoſe fond attention, void of blame, | 
Might ev? ry mark of duty claim. 7 

My fault ring tongue forgot 1 to ſpeak 
I kiſs'd the dewdrop- Tom her cheek, - 
While from my heart (I 0 not why), 
At parting burſt the heavy ſigh. 
Silent I took the well-known road, 
And fought 1 my mw s lov'd abode. 


py 


8 


idee es fital-fourge of men- 


Pale Envy, wand'ring from her. den, 


WE = Gan 


In ſearch of whom ſhe might devour, _ © 
And ſhow her vaſt infernal power, 
With eyes of deepeſt rancour, ſpy'd. 
Areas, fair, her ſex's pride: 
Then call'd SUSPICION. (hellith dame 1) 
To blaſt the virgin's ſpotleſs fame; 
Who gladly whiſper'd, far and near, 
The vileſt lies to evry ear; a 
Which SLANDER, baſeſt of the two, 
Retail'd again, and vouch'd for true. 


Tux arts of Malice ſeldom fail: 
Amaz'd I hear'd the venom'd tale; 
With burſting heart no time delay'd, 
But flew to ſeek the injur'd maid. 
Arriv'd, th' afflicted fair I found, 
Whoſe weeping friends her bed 1 
That beauteous face, where auch hed 
bloom d, | 


A deadly paleneſs 1 now adus a; Dh 
TF-- | Her 
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And n 2 to ſink beneath its POS 
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FJC HORE x: 


Her eyes, for matchleſs brightneſs known, 


No more with wonted luſtre ſhone; 


Her lips had loſt the lively red; 
The roſes from her cheek had fled; 


Her head, all penſively reclin'd, 


Beſpoke the troubles of her mind 
She felt, ſeverely felt her fate, | 


6 8 , 
* 


AcAsT. I w „M chebbbing breaſt, © 


My love, my fears, my grief, confeſt; 
And while the tears were ſeen to > flow, 
2 preſt her hand in filent woe,” 


"Behold whom Slander has berray'd, © | 
Whoſe name from foul Dithonour 8 ſais, 
Its purity can ne er regain; 333 
Who leaves, with ſorrow and digult, 
| A world cenſorious : and unjuſt. 
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An, cruel mortals! who, with joy,, 
Your neighbour's happineſs deſtroy,, 
Say, from what cauſe ye were inclin e˖ 
To ruin thus my peace of mind. 
To liſten to Detraction's call, 

And, pleas d, aſſiſt her in my fall. 


V might have diſbeliev'd a tale 
Where contradictions groſs prevail. 
By Falſchood fram'd; Or, had my ſhame 


- 


Been written in the book off Fame, 


By Truth, too plain to leave a doubt, 


Have dropp'd a tear, and wip'd it our. 


my 
ES - 


Bur let me not, unjuſt, repine, 
Or murmur at the will divine: rie tk 
I feel my diſſolution nig; i beer dene 
J ſoon muſt breathe the parting ſighs [+ 


Theſe eyes, in-pity; death ſhall cloſe, 
And fill the meaſure: of my woes. 
2 1 
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I go, without regret, my. friend, 3 

Where all my miſeries muſt end; gion 10 1 
Where wicked men from troubling ceaſe, 

And where the weary reſt in peace. 


0 Bl + \& 1 # 1 k 4 4. Sd : 


Bur let not this your mind oppreſs, 


- 


Nor yield to obſtinate Diſtreſs ; 

Affur'd that certain ills r 
The upright in this mortal ſtat, 
In future bliſs. forget their pain. 


8 5 ; > 
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May that bleſt Pow'r who rules above, 
Preſerve from harms the man ] love; 
Oh, may he'to-my pray'r attend, 
In pity Conſolation/ſend, 


Teach you in Virtue's path to tread, __ 
And ſhower bleſſings on your head. 
Adieu! no longer mourn in vain, + 


0 


K 0 + - 17 


SHE ſaid — and even while ſhe ſpoke + 
The grizly monarch aim'd the ſtroke. 
Unaw'd by fears, ſhe ſmil'd on death, 


; Reſign'd ſerene her lateſt breath ; 


And, while each virtue ſtood confeſt, 
Sunk into everlaſting reſt. 


HorRoRs, ſo ftrong they want a name, 
With force unequall'd ſhook my frame; 
No gleam of hope appear'd to ſhine, 

No wretchedneſs could equal mine. | 
The big round drops which mark'd deſpair, 
For ſuch deſerv'd my lifeleſs Fair, ; 
' Adown my cheek were ſeen to roll, 


While ſharp affliction ſtung my ſoul. 


F k 


- 


O God of Terror! thus Fed, 

Ariſe, on wings of cherubs ride, 

With thunder ſtrike each guilty head, 

Revenge my poor ARPASIA dead. | 
$1 1 Let 


ty 


No vengeful arm deftre 
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Let dates earth deſert her place, 
Perdition ſeize che Bam race, 


U 


Hurl quick e from on high. 
With livid light'nings parch the ſKky, 
Thy red right arm hes mortals know, 


And cruſh in wrath this world below. 


I czas'd — No angry thunders roll, 
No light'nings flaſh'd from either pole, 
on hurl'd 
To cruſh in wrath the guilty world, | 


vr Pow'rs! (I cry'd), who rule on high, 


Whoſe ripen'd vengeance none can fly, 


Who now behold my burſting heart, 
Oh! deign aſſiſtance to impart. 


Grant me, oh grant, a Samſon's might, 
Who legions-fell'd in open fight; 
That ſo this arm, by none withſtood, 


May write her innocence in blood, 


Enrag d 


Enrag'd a purple torrent ſhed, We. 


Add heaps to heaps of mighty dead, 


Her blameleſs life ſecure from ſtain, 


And, glutted, fall amidſt the flain. 


19 


No more — My fault'ring accents ceaſs'd, 


I ſunk, with grief ſevere oppreſs'd. 
M 7 drooping ſpirits all retreat, 

No more I feel the vital heat; 

My heart's pulſations too ſubſide, 
Nor rolls my blood its purple tide. 
Envelop'd in the gloom of night, 
My ſoul prepares to wing her flight; 


And, while each ſenſe its aid denies, 


A death-like ſlumber ſeals. my eyes. 


I faw Axzrasra's form appear 

In cloathing ſuch as angels wear, 
Divinely bright — Around her head 
Beams of celeſtial glory ſpread ; 


. 


A 


* 
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2 1 
Awful her port, and in her mien 


Benignity and love were ſeen. 


' DeLupeD man! the viſion faid, 
No longer mourn the peaceful dead, 
Whoſe ſouls from all their labours reſt - 
In heav'n above, ſupremely bleſt. 
I come, the meſſenger of Peace! 


Let heart-corroding forrow ceaſe ; 


- er not your dear, departed mate, 


) 


Nor fink beneath the ſtroke of rz : 
In Virtue conſolation find, 
And ſooth the troubles of your mind. 
Purſue Benevolence's plan, 
Remain in amity with man; 

| To his infirmities be kind, 
Nor ſhow yourſelf to merit blind; 0 
Nor judge of all, as many do, 
By the abandon'd, guilty few. 


A POE M. on 


When warring paſſions tear your breaſt, 

Let them be carefully ſuppreſt; 

With patience injuries receive, 
And think it noble to forgive; 
Let black Revenge be laid aſide, 
With Hatred, Prejudice, and Pride: 
No laſting joys they can impart; 
They only ſtain the human heart. 


Brok the grand tribunal's bar, 
O'erwhelm'd with ſorrow and deſpair, 
Each author of our wrongs {hall ſtand, 
And lift abath'd his guilty hand. 

No partial judge ſhall hear the cauſe, 
Or miſconeeive unerring laws , 
No advocate, with ſpecious plea, / 


Avert the ſtern, though juſt decree.. 


Bur, oh, it is my wiſh fincere.. 
That ſoon the penitential tear 
F May 
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May blot from the accuſing page 
Their crimes, and ſooth eternal rage. 
So gentle Pity ſhall prevail, 

And turn on en s ſide tha ſhale. 


Bur as for you, whoſe little we Xt 
Was ever open to the poor; 
' Whoſe kind, humanely-honeſt heart, 
Cou'd ever take the injur'd part ; 


Tho preſent ills invade your peace, 


The time arrives when they ſhall ceaſe, 


And joys too great to be. expreſt, ‚ 
Shall rank your name among the bleſt. 
We'll then forget what once we ate 
And meet again to * no more. 


Rxs v then ſecure, and patient wait 


The call of him whoſe will is Fate; 


Nor mens cenſorious tongues regard ; 


F or VIRTUE 18 its own reward! 5 


= * 
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SHE. 


A F N 


SHE ceas'd — Her accents gently: ſtole - 
In ſoft vibrations on my ſoul : 
The tones of each revolving ſphere 
Not half ſo ſweetly. ſtrike the ear. 
TW angelic form then wing'd her flight, 
And ſought the realms of pureſt light. 


Taz mournful bell my ſlumbers broke, 
I ſighing ſtarted: 2nd awoke 6 | 
My griefs return'd with double force. 
From cruel anguiſh what reſource! _ 
Ah, whither, whither ſhall I fly, 
To what deſerted Cavern hie? | 
In ſilent gloom to hide my face, 15 
And ſhun the ſight of human race! 
ARPASIA ! dear, departed ſhade! 
My beſt belov'd, my injur'd maid ! 
How cruel thus, fo ſoon to part, 


Torn from my fond, my bleeding heart! 
VE 


Companions of my former loves, 
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Ye lofty Pines, who hear my groans ; 


Ye craggy Rocks, and clay-cold Stones; 
Ye painted Meads, and ſhady Groves, 

Can ye the melting tear refuſe 2 

ArPasta loſt, I've nought to loſe !. 
Delighted with the'ſylvan ſcene, 

With her I tripp'd along the green; 


The woodbines thick a cool retreat | 


Afforded from the noontide-heat ; 


Or elſe the neighb'ring mountain's fide 


An ever- grateful ſhade ſupply'd „ 
While zephyrs fann'd us from above, | 


And told the ſweets of mutual love; 


Wan ſilver Cynthia's glimm. ring ray 
Succeeded to- the fiercer day, 
What time the jocund nymphs and ſwains 


In crowds betake them to the plains, 


And 
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And vallies, hills, and woods around, 
Return the pipe's melodious ſound ; 
And, willing, drank at ev'ry glance 

(For all precaution love defies) 

Delicious oO" my her eyes. „ 


0 TIMES too ) bleſt to be renew'd 

- Too fleeting, tranſitory. good! b tine: ls va 
To mortals for a moment lent, 
To heighten future diſcontent. 
The chearful ſpring, the rural ſcene, 
The feſtive dance upon the green, 
The cool retreat, the ſouthern breeze, 17 
The purling ſtream, no more ſhall pleaſe, 
The pipe no more my ſoul ſhall chear, 
No more ſhall ſtrike my n ear! 


* 
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DrszRT Ep, wretched, and; e bi 


Uninterrupted will I mum i. nc 
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In Contemplation” s filent bolt r 
PH ſpend each melancholy hour, 
While midnight damps the air | infeſt, 1 


And anxious cares diſturb my reſt. 


O0 HarrIx ESS] thou golden dream! 
The child of Hope s enliv'ning beam! 6; 
88 phantom at the beſt} 

By all purſu'd, by none polleſt! 
To ſweet Content, the world, and * 


1 bid my . un laſt adieu. 


b 3 
„5 4 m 


Wilk thus my forrows found a vent, 


My weary ſteps were hither bent. 
| Adopting the ſecureſt plan, 
Far from the wiles of crafty man; 


From ev'ry ſocial joy remov'd, 
Bereft, alas! of all I Iod, 
Loſt to the world, recluſe, alone, . 


Unſeen, unfriended, and unknown; 
„ T Long 


— 
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Long have I dwelt unnotic'd here, 
No dupe to hope, nor flave to fear. 


Maa! Nature's HE ſerene. I view; 
Let each his deſtin'd track purſue ; ; 
Nor be the man by me deſpis d 
Who courts the joys I never priz d. 
Let him hom active Virtues ſway, 
And lead where Juſtice ſhews the way, 
Enrob'd, the regal throne aſcend, 1 
Where crouds in admiration bend; 
With dignity ſupport the laws, 
And draw the ſword in Honour's cauſe; * 
While Wiſdom guides the ſacred pen, 
And deals out happineſs to men; 
Whom patriotic Zeal inſpires, 
And glorious Love of Freedom fires. _ 
When proud OrrRESSTON rears her hand, 


Let him her growing pow'r withſtand; 
| Undaunted 
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| Repell the foe, or bravely: fall. od - 
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Undaunted meet the tyrant's frown, 


When hoſtile ſquadrons take the field, 
Let gallant chiefs their country ſhield ; 
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By trade let merchants wealth in 
Let ſailors plough the wat'ry main; m1 4 
Let frugal ſwains their ſtock increaſe,” 


And taſte the joys of health and peace 1 
Let each, abhorring foul diſgrace, 9.9397, 
Uprightly fill the deſtin-d place Gig gil (0210 


It ſeems, he was ordain'd to ſhine.- 


By diffrent ways they aim at this, 
To gain the road that leads to bliſs. 5 70 


| May proſp'rous days' their toils defall, 
Alike my bleſſing waits them all. 


PR 4 5 
a 1 =, * 1 „ 608 2 A os 
(2: WV 4 * 1 


| : ; % 2 : UT, 


1 75 Age - 
Ag SO WW: @» | 


Bur, as for me, a humble cell. | 


* To ſcreen my head ſuffices well. 


To fill my coffers no tall pines 
Tranſport the duſt from India's mines ; 
No lab'ring hands reluctant toil 
To till for me the fertile ſoil; 
For me no yellow harveſts riſe, 
No fields produce the coſtly dyes; ; 
No navies ſtem the ſwelling tide, 
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To gratify my fooliſh pride; 0 

My craving appetite to feed, 

No harmleſs flocks are doom d to biet 
No dainty food my ſtores afford, 
No wines delicious crown my board. 
By thirſt provok'd, the ſtream I ſup, 
Pure and unſtain'd from N ature's cup, | 
And hungry, pluck th autumnal os 
Or taſte the ſalutary root. 
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_ Unenvy'd here, I envy none; 
For princes totter on the throne; 


Nor even monarchs death can fly; 
For kings, as well as beggars, die. 


Such is our mortal ſtate, that all 


Alike are ſubject to a fall. 
Our fortunes, lives, and honour land 


Expos'd to each invader's hand; 


And oft, tho? well their worth be Wen FT 


Some villain plucks them as his own. 


What tho' the wicked be but few? | 


Their arts no prudence can ſubdue: 


With eaſe detraction gives us pain, 


But, oh! how hard to wipe the ſtain! 


And one baſe wretch may pilfer more 
Than juſter thouſands can reſtore. 


To weaker minds ſuperior ſenſe 


Will never fail to give offence : 


'The brighteſt merit Envy draws ; 


No Virtue can inſure applauſe 
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WHI L E dons his grits the Hari i ks 
As bleeding from the recent ſhock, f 
Deep on Honoxto's feeling breaſt 
Was each viciſſitude impreſt. „„ Rs), 
Each ſad event, in grief diſſolv d, 
His meditating ſoul revolvd/ 
Then thus, in ſympathetic ſmart, : 
The youth explor'd his pregnant heart. 
- Great God of Nature! is it ſo, 
Was man created but for wo? 
Muſt all the pleaſures he-can ſhare 
| Confirm and heighten his deſpair ? 
No, Sire of all, it cannot be; 


Creation's hopes repoſe on thee; 


Some future period in thy plan, 
Muſt vindicate thy ways to man. 1 
Then conſcious worth approv 'd ſhall riſe, 
To endleſs glory in the ſkies; - 
And nature, from affliction free, 
Reſound th' eternal jubilee. 
1 i For 
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